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the region until he had found his wife. He went out daily in all
directions and forded rivers and climbed mountains in search of
her, and one day, more than a month later, he suddenly came
upon an embroidered shoe lying in a thick growth of vines and
brushes, which, though wet and discolored from the rain, he recog-
nized to be one of his wife's. This made him redouble his efforts.
He selected a.group of thirty strong men, armed with weapons
and provided with food, so that they could pass the night in the
caves and eat out on the open and thus avoid having to interrupt
their search. About ten days later they espied, when they were
about two hundred li from their quarters, a mountain to the south
of them, which was more heavily wooded than any they had seen.
On their approach they found that it was surrounded by a deep,
stream, which they crossed on an improvised raft. They caught
glimpses of red among the bamboos on a sheer cliff and heard
voices and laughter. When they pulled themselves up by the over-
hanging brushes and vines, they found a well-laid-out park of trees
and rare flowers and a fine lawn as soft as a carpet. It was so quiet
and still that it was unlike anything on earth. To the east there
was a stone gate and under it there were more than a score of
women at play, all costumed in fine silks and singing and laughing.
They all stopped and stood still when they saw Ou-yang Ho and his
men, and when the latter approached, the women asked what had
brought them. Ho told them, whereupon they looked to one another
and said, "Your wife has been here more than a month. She is now
sick in bed, but we shall take you to her." Ho followed them into
the gate and found within three spacious halls carved out of the
cliff, with thick mattressed beds along the walls. His wife was
lying on a stone couch covered with a heavy mattress, and in
front of her were set out all kinds of delicacies. Ho approached her,
but when she saw him she motioned him to go away.
The women said, "Your wife and ourselves are all captives here.
Some of us have been here as long as ten years. There Is a -super-
natural being living here who is mighty in strength and whom a
hundred armed men cannot subdue. You must go away before he
comes back. If you will bring two jars of fine wine, ten fat dogs,